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When the Scotch-Irish army reached the Schuyl-
kill River and found the fords leading to the city
guarded, they were not quite so enthusiastic about
killing Quakers and Indians. They went up the
river some fifteen miles, crossed by an unopposed
ford, and halted in Germantown ten miles north
of Philadelphia. That was as far as they thought
it safe to venture. Several days passed, during
which the city people continued their preparations
and expected every night to be attacked. There
were, indeed, several false alarms. Whenever the
alarm was sounded at night, every one placed
candles in his windows to light up the streets.
One night when it rained the soldiers were allowed
to shelter themselves in a Quaker meeting house,
which for some hours bristled with bayonets and
swords, an incident of which the Presbyterian
pamphleteers afterwards made much use for satire.
On another day all the cannon were fired to let
the enemy know what was in store for him.

Finally commissioners with the clever, genial
Franklin at their head, went out to Germantown
to negotiate, and soon had the whole mighty dif-
ference composed. The Scotch-Irish stated their
grievances. The Moravian Indians ought not to
be protected by the government, and all such